headquarters,  but it may have come from Voroshilof?
himself,
Well, by this time it was too late. Every time the
Russians saw a chance to break through the Finnish lines
they tried, but they were now too weak; and their spirit was
completely broken and they were panicky. When I saw
the battlefield myself and was told that hundreds of
Russians were shot down in their shelters and dugouts
without attempting to fight, I had wondered why they
hadn't made more of an attempt at resistance. Now I
know. You don't go out and fight when you've had
nothing to eat for five days in a temperature of 30° below
zero. You just don*t care any more.
And that is the end of the story as far as the 44th division
is concerned. What happened to its commander. General
Vinogradoff, remains a mystery. This Russian officer says
that he last saw him at 9 p.m. in a tank which was with
seven others 22 kilometres from the frontier. He has also
heard that the general was killed in the tank. Another
story he has heard was that after going five kilometres the
general got out of the tank and made his way on foot to the
frontier* where he was picked up by Russian patrols,
court-martialled later, and finally shot. But the real story
as I say, still remains a mystery.
All that remains to be told is this Russian officer's
personal story of his capture. In the last stages of the
fighting his commanding officer, who had been severely
wounded, asked him to take over command. But by this
time the regiment was almost decimated, and what was
left was nothing but a rabble. He was wounded himself
and could hardly walk and was helped along by one
N.C.O, and two men. At ten p.m. one of them had been
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